53. HOMAGE TO LOKAMANYA
It was the 31st of July, 1920. Hearing that Loka-
manya's illness had taken a serious turn, I had gone
to Bombay. I went to the Sardargriha to see Lokamanya.
It was not easy, because those were practically his last
moments, and people were not allowed to go in. How-
ever, I managed to get permission and went in. He was
breathing very hard, and all the most prominent doctors
of Bombay were gathered around his bed. I could not
remain in that room for long. My feelings overcame
me, and I went away and joined the Maharashtrian
leaders who were sitting in silent grief in another room.
Seeing my distress, Bapuji Aney called me to him, and
started discussing the policy of non-co-operation.
I left by the evening train for Ahmedabad. All
I said to Bapu was: "I have seen Lokamanya, now I
am returning to the Ashram."
That same night Lokamanya quitted his earthly
abode. The first words that Bapu uttered when he
heard the news on the telephone were: "Oh, what a
pity! I wish I had kept Kaka back."
After that he remained plunged in solemn thought.
He spent the whole night, sitting on his cot, thinking.
A lamp was burning by his side. He let it shine, and
remained with his eyes fixed upon it, lost in thought.
Mahadevbhai awoke from sleep in the latter part
of the night and saw Bapu sitting up motionless, in
a very trance of thought. He went to Bapu, and Bapu
spoke almost involuntarily, as it were: "To whom
shall I go for advice now in moments of difficulty?
And when the time comes to seek help from the whole
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